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AVAST THERE, SHRIEKMATES ) LET'S PLUNGE INTO THE 
PARKER. PEPTHS OF THE BRINY PEEP TO SEE IF WE CAW 
NET SOME FEARSOME FACTS ABOUT SEA MONSTERS IN... 



CRKPTSISMHSOMElgRE/ 



MORNING OF JAN. 13,1852 FOUNP THE CREW 
OF THE "M0N06AHELA" PITTEP AGAINST A 
TITANIC SERPENTINE MONSTER.' HARPOONS 
TOOK THEIR. TOLL, ANP THE CREATURE'5 
HEAP WAS TAKEN ABOARP SHIP. A RETORT 
WAS SENT BACK TO NEW BEPFORP BY 
ANOTHER VESSEL, BUT THE "MONOOAHELA" 
NEVER RETURNEP TO PORT. YEARS LATER 
HER NAMEBOARP WAS WA5HEP ASHORE 
IN THE ALEUTIAN ISLANPS, THE FATE OF 
SHIP ANP MONSTER NEVER KNOWN. 

TWO FISHERMEN IN THE INNER HEBRIPES 
ISLANPS, OFF THE WESTERN COAST OF 
5COTLANP, IN 1959 FOUNP THEIR BOAT 
MENACEP FOR MORE THAN AN HOUR BY 
AN ELEPHANT-SIZE REPTILE, LATER PUBBEP 
THE SOAV BEAST FOR THE AREA WHERE 
SI6HTEP ,' 




SINCE THE LATE TWENTIES, RESIPENTS 
ANP VISITORS TO FLATHEAP LAKE, 
MONTANA HAVE BEEN TROUBLEP BY 
SIGHTINGS OF SOMETHING FAR 
LARGER THAN ANY FISH IN THE AREA 
ROAMING THE LAKE, EXHIBITING 
UNPULATING HUMPS FOR LOCOMOTION.' 
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MANY OTHER. ACCOUNTS OF SEA- MONSTERS EXISTS, THE LOCH NESS MONSTER 
BEING MOST FAMOUS... WHO CAN SAY FOR SURE WHAT LURKS IN THE UNEXPLOREP 
PEPTHS ? A SIX-FEET LONG LARVA OF AN UNKNOWN EEL SPECIES HAS BEEN 
FOUNP OFF SOUTH AFRICA... A LARVA CAPABLE OF PROPUCING AN APULT 100 
TO 190 FEET LONG.' ANP PERHAPS, IT ALL REAPY HAS.'/ 

ART BY PAN ADK1NS 
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. . . The issue 
Frazetta's cover marvelous, 
tenor artwork superb and the 
stories excellent. But why 
don't you have Frazetta do 
some interior artwork? He's 
too good just for covers. An- 
other thing, why don't you put 
a border around your cover 
paintings as on BLAZING 
COMBAT? !t would look much 
better without all that clut- 
tered print on it. Keep up the 
good work. 

Helmut Biffar, Jr. 

Islip Terrace, N.Y. 



As you will have seen from 
this issue's cover, Helmut, your 
writhing request has been 
granted ... At least for this 
month. We'll have to see how 
well you merry monsters take 
to it before the border be- 
comes a permanent thing.— UC 



In EERIE No. 6, your hot air 
cousin said the portraits of 
himself were drawn by Jack 
Davis. Does he also draw you? 
Now let's forget about Cousin 
Eerie and talk about your great 
Stories in issue No. 11. "The 
Doorway" was just superb. Dan 
Adkin's art was clean cut plus 
neat. The script was fine. I 
don't like the art done by 
Manny Stallman in "The Black 
Death" but the script by Ron 
Parker was great. Does your 
Cousin Eerie publish a mag 
called *"*? If so I'd like 
to say it STINKS. 

Douglas Roy 

West Warrwick, R.I. 



There are some things too hor- 
rible even to blame on EERIE, 
Doug, and that's one of them. 
Always be sure the mag you 
buy has the WARREN label. 
Nearly all of our demon drafts- 
men have conjured up my 
countenance at one time or 



another, although the majority 
are by Jack Davis, and the full 
color portrait available with 
the fan cEub membership is, 
of course, by Fiendish Frank 
Frazetta.— UC 



Although I have only pur- 
chased two issues (No. 10 & 
No. 11) of CREEPY I've be- 
come "hooked" on them. About 
the only thing that urged me 
to buy these two were the 
marvelous Frazetta covers. 
Also I would like to congratu- 
late Steve Ditko on a job welt 
done. His artwork in "Beast- 
man" was such a change from 
his usual style I couldn't be- 
lieve it. Now for some much 
deserved pats on the back. 
Your adaptation of Poe's "Hop 
Frog" was the highlight of the 
mag. "The Doorway was an- 
other masterpiece of art and 
script. But it was "Skeleton 
Crew" that truly made my flesh 
crawl, for I've seen on film 
the terror and destruction war- 
rior ants can cause . . . 

Seattle, Wash. 

For shame, C.B., not getting 
the horror habit until our tenth 
.issue . . . Better check out 
our back issue ad (as long as 
you're "hooked", I might as 
well be pushy)!— DC 



I think the artwork on 
CREEPY No. 11 is wonderful 
and the stories are excellent. 
I think that it is worth a lot 
more than 35c. I tried to start 
a protest movement about it, 
but it was no use. No one 
would help me hold the signs 
so I gave up on that. 

Marc Huckleberry 
Greencastle, Ind. 



Marc, if you can get more than 
35c for our wretched rag, War- 
ren and Goodwin will probably 
run out to help you hold the 
signs!— UC 



I thought the last issue was 
terrible because every time I 
go into a dark room by myself, 
I'm scared stiff. But I guess 
that's your job. 

Kathy Miller 
Long Beach, Calif. 



First I would like to tell you 
that I have seen almost every 
one of your great CREEPY 
magazines. I have a lot my- 
self and so do many of the 
kids at my school. However, I 
think you would get lots more 
people to buy them if you had 
them funny in places. But 1 do 
want them scarey even though 
1 think you could insert humor 
in certain spots. 

Robert Allen 
Ruston, La. 



Well, if you insist, here goes 
. Did you hear the one 
about the vampire who said to 
his victim, "Hey, your blood's 
getting thin!" And the victim 
replies, "Sure! Who wants fat 
blood!" . . On second thought. 
Bob, maybe you ought to be 
happy just being scared— UC 

Issue No. 11 was one of the 
best so far, your cover was 
very well done. "Loathsome 
Lore" was good. I always en- 
joy reading about ghosts. "Hop 
Frog" was very good. I like 
reading Creepy Classics. The 
story was just done as a movie. 
Joe Orlando's artwork for "Sore 
Spot" was excellent. Plotwise, 
"The Doorway" was very good 
and Dan Ad kins' art was 
great, especially his monsters. 
"Beastman" was the second 
best story in this issue. Story- 
line was great and so was the 
art. "The Devil to Pay" was 
superb. More art by Donald 
Norman please! "Skeleton 
Crew" was my favorite story. 
No monsters rn this one, just 
plain harmless ants. Angelo 
Torres' artwork was fab! Great 
all around issue, keep up the 
outstanding work. 

Larry Kwitkowski 
Southgate, Mich. 



After issue No. 10, which 
was very disappointing, I hesi- 
tated some about purchasing 
CREEPY No. 11, but counting 
on your consistently fine stor- 
ies and unsurpassed art, I took 
the risk. I am terribly sorry for 
ever doubting you. "Sore Spot" 
was the best horror yarn in 
many issues. Joe Orlando's art 
made Archie Goodwin's terri- 
fying tale come to life, or is 
it death? A word for Mr. Ditko, 
his rendering of the "Beast- 
man" story really brought out 
his tremendous knowledge of 
figure drawing. I have one 
question that's puzzling me. 
Why don't you have Alex Toth 
in your mag or EERIE? I enjoy 
his art very much. He's still 
listed among your staff artists, 
but you have not used him 
recently . . . I hope you will. 
Michael Waliger 
Cheektowaga, N.Y. 



Working in television (see his 
biography in CREEPY No. 9) 
has kept Terrifying Toth away 
from the dungeon for some 
time now, but rest assured 
that once he gets a break, 
we'll have him back at the 
board producing more gore, 
Mike.— UC 



You have boobooed again! 
In the contents you listed 
"Trial by Fire" being on page 
20, but there was a story call- 
ed "The Doorway" on that page. 
"Trial by Fire" was nowhere in 
the book! The first two issues 
of CREEPY I bought were your 
two latest issues, both of 
which contained mistakes. 



Who in the world is your 
proofreader? 

Jeff Walker 

Decatur, Ga. 



What makes you think a proof- 
reader of ours would be in this 
world, Jeff? Goodwin must have 
let Cousin Eerie have the job, 
because "Trial by Fire" turns 
out to be one of the stories in 
issue No. 6 of his monstrous 
mag.— UC 



. . , "Beastman" was, by far, 
the best story in the entire 
issue. The story was complete- 
ly different from any of the 
others I've read in CREEPY. 
The art too was beautifully 
done. I've always admired Dit- 
ko's work, and it gets better 
and better all the time. How- 
ever, everytime I see a strip 
by Steve, I expect to see a 
certain Spiderman swinging by 
in the background. "The Devil 
To Pay" reflected some of that 
"good old fashioned" CREEPY 
humor; it was QUITE enjoy- 
able, to say the least. Both 
story and art for "skeleton 
crew" were magnificent. I lik- 
ed Torres' technique with the 
use of washes as he did in 
EERIE No. 5 a lot better than 
his usual pen and ink work 
. . . Just out of curiosity, what 
are your conditions for submit- 
ting unsolicited material? 
Bob K. Greene 
South Bend, Ind. 



Except on the Creepy Fan Club 
page, we rarely use non-staff 
material. All submissions ac- 
companied with stamped, self- 
addressed envelope are looked 
at, but due to my whip-crack- 
ing schedule. Editor Goodwin 
is generally too harassed to 
make individual comments (In 
fact, I've even had trouble get- 
ting him to speak to me late- 
ly).— UC 



What happened to issue No. 
11? It was terrible!! And I'm 
not kidding! The best so-called 
story in the whole book was 
"Loathsome Lore" ... If it 
wasn't for your stories, your 
mag would be better than 
EERIE!! 

Darlene Matson 
East Meadow, N.Y. 



"Hop Frog" was a very good 
story. When I read the real 
story, I did not get as good a 
picture of the action as your 
artist, Reed Crandall. Let him 
do any other Poe stories you 
may publish 

Kenneth Picerno 

Ontario, Cal. 




TO PARAPHRASE THE BARP, 
THIS NEAT LITTLE YELL-YARN 
ALLOWS US "JO CREEP, PER- 
CHANCE TO SCREAM "AS WE 
EXAMINE THE STUFF DREAMS 
ARE MAPE OF WHILE TAKING 
A TERROR-TOUR THROUGH 
I THE OLP. 



WE'LL- SUFFER NO MORE YOUR 
EVIL WAYS, AAATTHEW GAUNT! ' 
'TIS THE PAY OF RETRIBUTION, 

WA/ZLOCK! PREPAYS TO PIE/ 



PREPARE? YE PUNY FOOLS KNOW NOT 
WHAT THE WORP MEANS.' I'LL WALK 
THIS WORLP LONG AFTER THE WORMS 
HAVE SEEN YE GO TO POSTS' 




ART BY ANGELO TORRES/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



Vkm TURNEP ANP LEP SARVEY INTO THE 
MUSTY INTERIOR OF THE OLP HOUSE, 
THROUGH THE UNUSEP LOWER FLOOR 
ANP ITS LAYER OF PUST ANP COgWEBS, 
TO THE PECAYlNS STAIRCASE... 



At the to? of the stairs, vane 
threw open a poor ushering 
garvey into a severe -anglep 
garret litterep with the de6ris 
of careless existence anp 
smelling of oil paints anp 
unchangep linen... 



WHAT BETTER SOURCE 
TO PRAW FROM? CAMERAS 
CAN MIRROR LIFE, BUT 
IN THIS ROOM THE WOKLP 
k OF CREAMS OPENEP 
> FOR ME, PAUL/ ITS 
HISTORY, ITS ATMOS- 
PHERE, ITS VERY AURA 
BOMBARDED MY SLEEP 
WITH THINGS NO LENS 
COULP £VER 
RECORP/ 




"JN THE FIRST PREAM, I 
PROWLEP THE COUNTRY- 
SIPE LIKE SOME TORTUEEP 
SPECTER POOMEP TO KEEP 
ITS HAUNTEP ROUNPS, 
UNTIL SLOWLY IT CAME TO 
ME, AS THINGS PO IN YOLK 
SLEEP, THAT T HAP A PES- 
TINATION, A PURPOSE 



"I LASOREP HARP AT MY GHOULISH PREAM-TASK "...AW I STAREP POWN AT AN ANCIENT FORM UN- 
ANP SOON MY SPAPE STRUCK ROTTING COFFIN TOUCHEP BY PECAY...T STAREP POWN INTO THE 

TIMBERS...TIMSERS THAT CRUMBLEP ANP PIS- PARK-RIMMEP, WIPE-OPEN REP EVES OF..." 

SOLVEP ON TOUCH INTO THE N\OlST PAMPNESS OF 
THE SURROUNPING EARTH..." 




WITH THAT, I WOKE UP, \ 
BREATHING HEAVILY ANP x 

FRI6HTENEP. . -YET SOMEHOW 
STRANGELY IMPRESSED BY 
THE VIVIPNESS OF THE PREAM. 
I COULPN'T SHAKE IT FROM 
MY THOUGHTS AND COULPN'T 
WORK FOR THINKING OF IT. 
I ASANPONEP MY LANDSCAPES 
ANP EAGERLY AWAITEP THE 
VISTAS JO BE REVEALEP 
IN MY NEXT PREAM. 




"f'O WAKE UP EXHAUSTEP ANP TREM&LlNG WITH COLP 
FEAR BUT COMPELLEP BY THE URGE TO PUT THE 
WHOLE ORDEAL ON CANVAS. EACH PAINTING BECAME 
A PURGE FOR THE SHATTERING PREAM EXPERIENCE. 
I WORKED FEVERISHLY ANP WITHOUT STOPPING..." 



". .d/NTIL THE PAINTING WAS FlNISHEP, THEN COLLAP5EP 

ONTO THE BEP, COMPLETELY SPENT, MY SLEEP-STUNNEP 

MINP ALREADY RAGING AGAIN INTO THE TERROR WORLD 

OF MY OGHAMS.,, 




'Giant hanps that couup crush anp kill pressed "I plunged across the nightmare landscape 

FORWARD, ABOUT TO ENCIRCLE ANP SNARE..." RUNNING FRANTICALLY, HELPLESSLY, ..LIKE.. .LIKE.. . 

A MAN IN A PREAM.' " 




i?ICHARP VANE'S SHOULPERS SAGGED ANP HE LOWEREP HIS FACE 
INTO HIS HANPS. SILENCE SETTLEP ON THE GARRET. CARVE 1 / LP0KEP 
MOMENTARILY PISTURBEP, THEN HIS FACE BRlGHTENEP... 



R-RICHARP... 

MY COP... I 

PON'T UNPER- 

STANP.' W-WHAT 

ARE YOU 

SAYING. . . 




W YOU SEE, I HAD lO H 
■ DIE . IT WAS THE .SSH 
^^ ONLY WAY... .A^lM 
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r ...OTHERWISE HEWOULPVE 

HAP TO STAY THERE IN THE 

PREAM WORLP. THERE WOULPNTI 

HAVE BEEN AN EARTHLY 

SOPY SO THAT. 





LOOKS LIKE MATTHEW^ 
GAUNT IS HELPING PAUL 
GARVEY GET A LITTLE 
SHUT-EYE.. .PERMANENTLY. 
I PIPN'T DREAM 
THINGS WOULP WORK 
OUT LIKE THAT, BUT I 
GUESS VANE PIP.. -NOW 
WHY PON'T YOU TRY MY 
NEXT LITTLE 
NIGHTMARE? 
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JUST WHAT ALL YOU L'lL DEMONS 
HAVE BEEN WAITING FOR// 

OOZS. YOUR ORBS AROUNP THE PAGE... IT 
CAN ALL BE YOURS/ AN 8X10 «!tf «J&?/? 
PORTRAIT OF YOUR FAVORITE FIENP, UA/CLE 
CREEPY RICHLY RENPEREP BY THAT /WASTER, 
OF THE MONSTROUS, FRENZIEP PRANK 
fRAZETTA, SUITABLE FOR FRAMING, 
THE OFFIC/Al CLUBP/M rsHOWN FULL- 
SIZE BELOW), ALSO FULL COLOR, STURPILY 
CONSTRUCTED C WARPS OFF WOOPEN 
STAKES), ANP THE POCKET-SIZE MEM- 
BERSHIP CARP PRINTEP ON STRONG 
HIGH-QUALITY PAPER STOCK C WON'T 
WRINKLE AS YOU BENP OVER A VICTIMj) 
ALSO SHOWN ACTUAL SIZE.' ONCE YOU ' 
SET THIS FEARFULLY FAB KIT, YOU'RE 
ELIGIBLE- TO SUBMIT DRAWINGS ANP 
STORIES FOR PRINTING IN THE FAN 
CLUB PAGE WHICH APPEARS IN EVERY 
ISSUE OF CREEPY! SEND TOPAY...BE 
HEAP HORROR. ON YOUR. BLOCK ' 



MEMBERSHIP CARD SHOWN ACTUAL SIZE 



SEND IN 

THIS 

COUPON! 




I Here's my doiiai for a lifetime membership m the most ghoul ishly 

I gear fan club going, which entitles me to a club pm. membership 
caid. and full-color portrait of my favorite f lend. UNCLE CREEPY! 

'| NAME _ 

| ADDRESS 



-STATE ZIP... 



SEND IN 

THIS 

COUPON! 




5 LOOK! NOW THERE ARE , 

3 FAMOUS MONSTERS I 
paperbacks! 



The World's First Monster Film Magazine presents another superb selection in 
paperback! FAMOUS MONSTERS reprints the best from our first 5 years of publica- 
tion—available at a bargain price in permanent form! Each paperback is a full 160 
pages of rare out-of-print pictures of Boris Karloff, Bela Uigosi, the Chaneys Sr. It 
Jr., Christopher Lee . . . all your favorites! Don't miss out-haunt the paperback 
racks till you get your copy, or send away the coupon on the opposite page. All 3 
are Collector's Original Editions. 
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For this next bit of hysterical history, let's turn 
back the hands of my shock clock to 1863, when north 
was fightins south, and vice versa, and some people 
were causht in the middle, like our protasonist in this 
►■little yell yarn... you shouldn't feel sorry for him though, 
> he's not really a sreat guy, besides bein& a ... 

UtRtfCOAW 




This is the battlefield... the roar of the cannon anp whine of the minnie 
ball has faced, but the carnage and destruction re/main, &rowins cold 
in the gathering dusk. 



These are the dead... abandoned and These are the dead... with one exception.' 
alone, silent and still sprawled awk- private lucas tyrone of the union army... 
wardly as they fell . 




ART BY BOB JENNEY/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



PURTY GOOD FIT... NOT MUCH 
X CAN U>0 v POUT THE BLOOP- 
STAIN. GOOP THING IT'S PARK/ 




WHOO-EEE.' WHAT A SORRY 
LOOKIN' LOT/ MUST'VESLIPPEP 
IN WITH THE WALKIN' WOUNDEP/ 





HA-' THASS A SOOP 'UN, BROTHUH .' 
NOW ME, I SOT IT RISHT IN TH ' 
HAIP... CANNISTER SHOT/ HEY/ 
WHAT YAH RUNNIN' OFF TUH? 




LE/UME AWAY FROM THAT ONE . 
WOUNP'S MAPE HIM CRAZY/ 
THINKIN' HE COULP TAKE 
CANNISTER SHOT IN TH' HEAP 
ANP NOT BE TOO PEAP TO 
MARCH .' 



JEHOSHAPAT/ WHAT'S ONE O' THE UNION 
BOYS DOIN' HERE? MUST BE A PRISONER... 
BUT NO ONE'S PAYIN' HIM MUCH MINP.. 




LUKE '•' LUCAS TYRONE.' J SILL HANKS 

ALWAYS THOUSHT YOU ^HUSH UP YOU 

PLAYED IT TOO SAFE 

TO BE HERE.'... 7W)r 

UNIFORM! WHAT'RE 

YOU POIN' IN A 

RE 8 UNIFORM? 



BLEEP TO PEATH? 
OF COURSE/ WHAT 
' DO YOU THINK 

HAPPENED TO — 
WHY ARE YOU 
SO VYORRIED 'BOUT 
THEREBS F/NOW 
OUrf WHAT DIFFERENCE 
CAN IT MAKE... UNLESS... 





This is the battlefield... /hen walk away from it EXHILA- 
RATED WITH BEING ALIVE, TAKING NO NOTICE OF WHAT 15 LEFT 
BEHIND TAKING NO NOTICE OF A CORPSE IN CONFEDERATE 
UNIFORM WITH A FRESH SABER WOUND OVER. THE HEART.. 
TAKING NO NOTICE OF LUCAS TYRONE.' 




GOES TO SHOW YOU, 
FEAR FANS... IF YOU 

GOTTA BE IN A WAR, 
BE CAREFUL WHO YOU 
SIDE WITH.' BUT I 
GUESS YOU CAN'T 
BLAME LUCAS ...EVERY- 
ONE was py/ue TO 

JOIN THAT MARCH.' 
NOW WHY DON'T YOU 
MARCH TO MY NEXT 
BIT OF GHASTLy 
GOINSS-ON.' 
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Leaving his partner to handle the remaining 
duties, drumm ushered the reporter into the 
office- Mccormick settled in a chair and began 
to automatically ask the routine questions... 



ART BY ROCCO MASTROSERIO/SCRIPT BY RON PARKER 



Drumm's monotonous drone fell 
on deaf ears the information 
could all be found in the society 
report twis was simplv a formali- 
ty... dave's mind was racing back 
two years, whendrumm and 
pwyffe mad first arrived... 




1>AVE STROLLED THROUGH THE NOW DESERTED 
ESTABLISHMENT, ANXIOUS TO BE FREE OF ITS 
DEPRESSING ATMOSPHERE, WHEN SOMETHING 
IN THE RECEPTION ROOM CAUGHT HIS EYE... 
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SOMETHING 
ELSE ^¥OU 
WANTED, MR. 


\ FERTILIZERi- .NO WONDER ^T 
THE FUNERALS ARE SO ^M 
/ CHEAP.' VOU'RENOT 1 
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r I...X.., DON'T UNDERSTAND 
1 WHAT IN THE NAME OF _ 
L. HEAVEN DO YOU DO? ^M 


.'7 A VERy SIMPLY J 
■ AND EQUITABLE -J 
1 PARTNERSHIP, 1 

Lair . mc cormick.,, J 
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Collector's Edition "2 




HAUNTING FOR MISSING 
ISSUES OF EERIE? 

There's still a chance if you hurry ... 
Clip the coupon below and send in 
for missing back issues. . . . And 
to make certain you never 
lose out again, send in 
the other coupon for 
a shriek subscription 
to the CREEPY home 
companion . . . EERIE!', 




GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



GET 1-YEAR SUB. WITH THIS COUPON! 



eerie back issue dept. 560-412 All Copies Mailed 

430 Laxington Avenue, Room 2800 in 3 Sturdy Envelope 

Now York, n.y. 10017 '" Protection 

I enclose 50e each for the following BACK ISSUES: 

□ Collector's Edition -2 
Terror-iffic Issue B 3 

□ Frenzied Issue *4 
a Fearful Issue *5 

NAME „ _.._ _ 



EERIE SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 555-411 
430 laxington Avenue, Room 2000 
New York, N.Y. 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



t enclose two slimy green aid dollars for the next G GIGANTIC 
hot-off-the-pressas issues of the New EERIE MAGAZINE. That 
screaming sound will be ME shouting for JOY when the Post- 
man delivers my latest issue! 



_k*MTL_ —ZIP CODE NO 




The neighborhood was run 

down and seedy. one of the 

city's worst. hardly the place 

for someone as respectable as howard 

loman....yet here he was, approaching a 

decaying- tenement with slow hesitant steps... 




THE AIR OF CORRUP- 
TION HUNG HEAVILY 
OVER THE 5QUALID DWELL-'? 
ING FILTERING THROUGH 
TO LOMAN, FURTHER 
DEPRESSING HIM AS 
HE DESCENDED FROM 
THE SUNLIT SIDEWALK 
INTO THE SHADOWS OF 
THE BUILDING'S BASEMENT... 




ART BY JERRY GRANDENETTI/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 



so.' you COME 

TO ME, YOU SEEK 
VOO0OO...YZT 

NOW yOU HAVE 
DOUBTS.' VERy WELL, 
MR, LOMAN, A 
PEMON5TRATION.,, 




For a man of fifty to keep the love of a woman 
half hi5 /v3-e is difficult? for howard loman it 
had proved impossible, but if his affection 
could not hold enid, then he was prepared to 
try anything else that would... 



m 



A SHELF 
BROKE IN 
THE KITCHEN, 
RIGHT ABOVE 
WHERE I WAS 
WORKING-... GOOD 
THING- I WAS ABLE 
TO GET MYSELF 
TO THE DOCTOR.- 





HIS DOUGH'S REAL 
ENOUGH. ..AND THERE'S 
A LOT MORE OF IT ^ 
THAN IF I'D JUST ^ 
RUN MY REGULAR 
FAKE MAGIC CON GAME/ 

Wm 


\ THAT 

) you 

/ HIM H 
\ I DEL 
V PRC 


'S WHAT I TOLD ▼ 
WHEN I FOLLOWED \ 
ERE THE FIRST TIME.' [ 
VERED WHAT I Jk 


SURE 
DO>C 
THAT 


BUT THIS AIN'T GONNA 
U ANy MORE GOOD THAN 
PHONy DOLL. T SOLD HIM^ 


\ DON'T BE 
) TOO SURE, 

/ VOODOO 
MAN,' /OUR 
"MAOIC" 
MAY WORK 

BETTER THAN 

yOU THINK/ 


Jy did you '^^BP 

W FIX UP WHAT T *i 
■ I ASKED FOR? ^^ 

1 U 


IttX 








Si 



HuMMIN& TO HERSELF, ENID 
SCOOPED UP BOTH THE DOLLS 
AND WALKED OUT OF THE APART- 
MENT TO THE INCINERATOR ROOM.. 



THERE/ WITH THESE OUT OF THE 
WAY, NO ONE CAN PROVE A 
THIN&/ 



Suddenly pain pierced her right 
hand like a jabbing- needle as 
the bandage 5na&oed on the 
chute while the heavy lid ' 
slawwed shut/ 



A COW CHILL SVVEPT THROUGH 
ENID OBLITERATING- THE THROBBING 
PAIN IN HER HAND,. 

I-IT'S LIKE THE INJURED HAND ON 
THE VOODOO DOLL HAS COME 
TRUE,.. 

' THAT'S SILLY.. 

IMPOSSIBLE/ 

IT'S A FAKE/ 

.HAS TO 




/rfSfi'/'lT HAD BEEN A LON6 PAY. OUTSIDE 
M^^THE OKAS DUSK WAS GIWN6 WAV TO EMM 
yy^lHTEZ DARKN ESS. PSYCHIA TRIST STE VEN NIGEL 

FELT TIRED... f^/THo MOKE, LOUISE . I 
POCTOR, A MAN JUST ^7 JUST WANT TO CATCH 
CAME 1N_. VERY INSISTENT..ZUPON MY PAPERWORK 
SAY'S ITS URGENT THAT J^AtiD 00 HOME. KECOM-. 
MENP SOMEONE ON "^ 
EMERGENCY 
CALL TO HIM.' 





POCTOR NISEL, I 
COULPN'T STOP HIM 
HE'S A AMPfMN.' 


▼ 7 MA/7 MM/77 SOME- "" 
! ) OMf'S SOT 7D «£U> AIE 

7 ajow.' e>wr vow jwose- 

^K^STANP? NOW// -~q^ 


m'' m 




fen /*^^^3^ 


^K,.„f^ 


3 




-=fii=r7 


^£i\ 





IT'S ALL RI6HT, ' 
LOUISE. LEAVE 
US ALONE. > 


r NOW SUPPOSE YOU SIT TOWN 1 

ANP TELL ME WHAT THIS 15 ALL 
l A&OUT... JUST WHAT'S YOUfc J 
|^ PROBLEM? ^^^K 


Ijjfll 


^^»v'-~ * "~* V . 




h 


^H 


/jfl 


rrt 


s 


4-' 


fis y 










K^: 



YOU'RE A ▼ CO YOU WANT T STOP IT MAN/ 
PSYCHIATKIST..\mE TO CALL THE \ C-ET A C-RIP ON | 
FDR SOP'S SAKE, (POUCE, POCTOR'i YOURSELF/.' 

HELP ME/ 





WELL KIPDIES, IF YOU THINK THAT'S SOMETHING TO HOWL ABOUT, WAIT TILL 
VOU RIP THROUGH THE REST OF THIS LYCANTHROPIC LEGEND BOILING UP 
FROM THE ... 




1 THINK. ^ 






W^lT" 


y TJ1i3 


YOU'D BETTER ■ 


~^_ '-> *s ^3f 




m"^ 




START AT THE 1 
BE6-INNIN6-. A 


^W : ~" 


ii* 1 


m&f- 


>jt ^ a 




TELL ME -^k 
EVERYTHING.. J 








*^^ liS' fl 


BM0 


illl 


^w<A .i 


i * 




YEAH, MAYBE 


YOU'RE RICH]"... ^^ 


MAYBE I SHOULP'VE TOLP SOME- 


J^r jQ^*' ' 




k . -^LV^^H^H^di 


ONE A LONO TIME ASOf MY NAME'S 








CAKL HOLT AN 


THE WHOLE THIN6 L 




^B ' 1 




STARTEP WHEN 


T WAS FIKEP /* 








^tf- FROM MY 


JOB... ~^M 










ART BY STEVE DITKO/SCRIPT BY fiRCHIE GOODWIN 







[\Jjj 


^WJI ' 






r\l/ 
r \w i 

< n/ 




Hf# 


^ Sd^ 




S^fi™^"" 



FOR A LONG TIME I FLOATED /N LIMBO, DISTANTLY CONSCIOUS 
OF THINGS GOING ON AROUND MB... A FIGURE IN SLACK STAMPING 
OVERME.. SBING DRAGGED INTO A CAR, LOOKING UP AT AN OLD 
SRCWHSTONE. 






LYCANTHROPY 15 A PESEASE OF "\ Y-YOU'RE MAP.' 
THE BLOOP AS WELL AS THE MINP... ) YOU'VE NO -) 
AS A DOCTOR, I CAN TREAT THAT.../RISHT TO PO 
BY TOTALLY REPLAC1NS THE ^^ THIS TO ME- 
TAINTEP WITH THE PUKE.' ^^BV^M3 /Z/6HT! 


in 






/ r /(SP 


^~^~"^!2f/%&\ 


M|| 




mfifr 




^^ 


^^^s^SSfcS 




I AWOKE BACK IN THE 
PARK, IN THE SPOT 
WHERE I'P FAU-EN THE 
NIGHT BEFORE IN THE 
COLP MORNING LIGHT, 
IT ALL COMP HAVE 
BEEN AN ALCOHOLIC 
DELUSION ...EVEN SO, 
1 RAN ALL THE WAV 
HOME. 


r ARE VOU TRYING TO 
MAKE ME CRA7Y? WHAT 
OCT INTO VOU 1 I'VE -^ 
CALLEP THE POLICE... 
EVERYWHERE! DON'T 
YOU HAVE ANYTHING 

TOSAYCARI ANY- 

^^ THIN&? ^^ 


flr 




J[^P 





THEN SLOWLY, [ MY EYEBROWS WEREN'T ^ 
LITTLE By UTILE, ALWAYS LIKE THIS/ THEY'RE 
THE CHANGES I GETTING BUSHIER...GROWING 
3EGAN... 




TH£S£ WAS NOTHING- IT WAS ALL IMPOSSIBLE! 
HOW COULD I EXPECT OTHERS TO BELIEVE WHEW 
I COULDN'T BE SURE MYSELF.. 



PARLING, WHAT'S WRONG? T CARL, YOU LISTEN- 
YOU'VE BEEN LIKE A ZOMBIE INS? CARL? WHY 
SINCE THAT NISHT... PONT A DO YOU KEEP "< 
WORRY SO! ANOTHER ^S \ STARING LIKE 

JOB'LLTURN UP... y— \ X. THAT?/^/ 



CARL, WILL YOU SIT N \=; 


^r^-3 


POWN YOU'VE BEEN ■ 


£££".< ■* 


LIKE A CASEP ANIMAL 1 


VHl II 


ALL EVENING! PACING M 




THE FLOOR, RUNNING,/ r 




OVER TO THE WINPOW, Y 




PACING SOME MORE... 1 




■m OVER ANP OVER. .-^^ 
8 >t»„ _-n-— ^^» 




JyjjSE fcs-^-^ — 


w si 


" \ ^K^/l- 




"\ ' — s li?^§L 


/ n .- </ #-^'^B I 


wL*$f\* 




1-aK^WKa 






HAIR ON MY PALMS! ) 


:-^5^?B ll 


ANOTHER OF THE X 




SIGNS... IT WASN'T i 




A PREAM! THEOLP ' 


MAN PIP IT... I id 




KNOW HE PIP [T... V 


^B ■-* /^H 1 


I KNOW IT l J* 


.-- Ff , *; ■SN 


^E^~ 




^ : -5e i 


/ ■• ,■ f/u 


^^M 

%/i/jP 


M 


^\J 




BUT I CAN'T KEEP ON WITH IT... 
I NEEP HELP.' YOU'VE REAP ABOUT 
FULL MOON KILLINGS IN THE PAPER, 
YOU MU5T KNOW I'M TELLING ■* 
: TRUTH .' YOU'VE 60T TO DO 
, SOMETHING NOW.' 

l! 



DOCTOR. NI&EL OPENED HIS DESK. DRAWER, DROPPING 
PAD AND PENCIL INTO IT WITH AW AIR Of FINALITY. 



IT ISN'T THAT SIMPLE, ▼ PSYCHOSIS ? KXTOR, 
MR HOLT. TREATMENT OF A ] I'M A WEKEWOLF... 
PSYCHOSIS SUCH AS THIS X.THERE IS NO TIME .' 
TAKES TIME... YEARS... 






PON'T FEEL TOO SORRY FOR POOR Of CARL 
FELLOW FIENPS, LOOK AT ALL THAT SILVER HE COLLECTEP. 
THE ONLY THIN& VOCTOK. NIGEL SOT OUT OF IT WAS 
TIREP 0LOOP.' NOW, WHY MOT WAKE UP YOUR E-LOOP 
MY NEXT LITTLE TERROR- TRANSFUSION ? 




THE CREEPY FAN CU1B/ 




Time now for another SHOCK 
SESSION of FIENDISH FAN 
doings down here in the dun- 
geon. Come closer (don't rat- 
tle your chains, it makes the 
werewolves' hair stand on end) 
and we'll get down to our first 
bit of beastly business . . . 
Last month Ghoulish Goodwin 
had the nerve to take off on 
vacation and didn't even do 
my PULSATING PAGE! This 
month will make up for that 
oozing oversight by giving the 
wheel on his rack a few extra 
turns . . . Ughhh . . . There! 
A little bit longer and Acid 
Archie will make Mr. Fantastic 
look like a dwarf! But enough 
fun and games, on to our 
other FEARSOME FEATURES 



Top on the agenda is, of 
course, another in our searing 
series of biographies on the 
life and hard, times of our 
DEMON DRAFTSMEN. This is- 
sue we Dick on fan favorite 
Jolting JOE ORLANDO, whose 
wild washes and wayout layout 
has kept him high on the hor- 
ror hit list. 




Born in Bari, Italy on April 
4th, 1927, Joe migrated to the 
United States two years later 
with a big assist from his par- 
ents who accompanied him. 
The ocean voyage agreed with 
Joe, but rumor has it his 
father was seasick. Settling in 
New York City, Joe first be- 

42 



came acquainted with cartoon- 
ing in the form of "Tarzan" 
strips printed in Italiarrin "E! 
Progresso," but his true love 
of drawing did not develop 
until grade school when he 
discovered he could get out 
of regular classroom assign- 
ments by doing special art 
projects (No one could top 
Joe's version of Santa Claus). 
This interest was further chan- 
neled and developed when at 
age 9 he began taking art 
classes at a neighborhood 
Boy's Club. 

As did many top cartoonists, 
Joe went to the High School 
of Industrial Arts, studying il- 
lustration. Here he had such 
diverse classmates as fellow 
CREEPYite, Rocco Mastroserio 
and*pop singer Tony Bennett. 
After high school, Joe was 
drafted and served out his 
time in the Army of Occupa- 
tion in Europe. Upon return- 
ing to stateside, Joe put his 
G.I. bill to good use attending 
both Art Students League and 
classes with noted illustrator 
Frank Riley, who Joe consid- 
ers to have been very influen- 
tial in his own approach to 
art. About this time Joe began 
doing freelance comic work, 
drawing "Chuck White" for 
Treasure Chest comics. As he 
began doing more free-lance, 
Joe met Wally Wood and be- 
gan working with him, assist- 
ing with inking and back- 
grounds. The two shared stu- 
dio space together above a 
Spanish Dance Club and soon 
were able to draw to rhumba 
rhythm. A bad experience with 
an unscrupulous publisher, 
disheartened Joe's view of a 
career in comics. He aban- 
doned the field and took a 
job as a stock clerk on the 
strength of being good at fig- 
ures. Fortunately for cartoon 
connoisseurs everywhere, Joe 
was only good at drawing fig- 
ures, not adding them, and in 
due course was back hard at 
work with Wally. Avon comics 
were their chief account where 
they turned out some spec- 
tacular fantasy efforts such as 
"An Earthman on Venus", 
"The Mask of Fu Manchu", 
and "Space Detective", as well 
as "Captain Science" for 
Youthful Magazines. About 



this time, Wally broke into the 
much admired EC group, and, 
in time, when they needed 
someone else of Wally's cali- 
ber, Joe followed. Here Joe 
developed into the fine in- 
dividual stylist he is today. 
As a regular staffer for EC, 
Joe finally had the opportunity 
to settle down and get mar- 
ried. Joe's wife Gloria may be 
familiar to some readers as 
head of Mad magazine's sub- 
scription department. 

With the collapse of the EC 
comic line In 1955, Joe was 
back to free-lancing, doing 
several books for Classics Il- 
lustrated ("Tale of Two Cities", 
"Kim", "Julius Caesar") and 
also many fantasy stories for 
Timely comics, later to be- 
come the popular Marvel 
group. He also did increasing 
more work with Mad magazine 
as well as trying some adver- 
tising work, including a book- 
let on vitamins assisted by 
Roy Krenkel. Naturally, when 
CREEPY came into being, Joe 
was one of the first people 
contacted and he's barely 



missed an issue of CREEPY, 
EERIE, or BLAZING COMBAT 
since. 

Joe credits Wally Wood with 
having most influenced him, 
m addition to Frank Riley, 
Hal Foster, Alex Raymond, Al- 
bert Dome, and old time Sat- 
urday Evening Post illustrator 
Leyendecker. In addition to 
his cartoon work, Joe also de- 
votes much time to painting, 
in fact his major ambition, 
other than accomplishing his 
work in an 8 hour day, is to 
have one of his paintings hung 
in a museum. When he has 
time for them, Joe's hobbies 
include photography and fish- 
ing. 

March of this year, found 
Joe and Gloria the proud par- 
ents of their first child, Jo- 
seph Paul Orlando. With an 
extra pair of hands, around 
the house, we may be able to 
bug Jolting Joe for even more 
work than we already relent- 
lessly demand, which, to judge 
by the letters we receive, 
couldn't make you fiendish 
fans any happier. 



From our beastly biography, let's slither into the fan contribu- 
tions with some cool conjuring from DICK MOSSO, Fan No. 138 
of Worcester, Massachusetts . . . 




Next we slink on to a weird 
wildie of a SCREAM STORY 
by fellow fear fancier TY 
BIZONY, Creepy Fan Clubber 
No. 1132, of New York, New 
York, Age 13, who shows us 
the . . . 



The young man sat on his 
cot, staring out through the 
bars of his ceil. A purple 
mist came over his eyes and 
he wandered into a queer 
dream. 

The young man walked slow- 
ly down a dirt road, his coat 
slung over his shoulder, watch- 
ing the mystic sun sink into 
the dark mountains. The or- 
ange circle cast its colored 
rays on the trees and shrubs. 
Peering into the darkness, he 
made out a small cottage in 



the distance. ■ 

Another mile, he thought. 
It's dark. Soon it will be time 
for Great Naja. He kicked a 
stone and it rolled in front of 
him. 

The sky, dark blue and for- 
bidding, watched over him. 
The man's pace quickened. 
The cold air closed in and the 
man put on his coat. Then he 
saw it. Great Naja, standing 
upright on two or three coils, 
directly in the center of the 
road. The man stopped. The 
great snake stared. The man's 
brow became wet with sweat, 
and his mouth hung half-open 
with fear and surprise. My 
God, he muttered. His instinct 
told him to run, but his legs 
gave way and he sank to the 
ground. Great Naja lowered his 
glossy black head and ad- 
vanced. 

Majestically, gracefully, the 
18 foot king cobra glided on 
the dust to the kneeling fig- 
ure. The twilight, beautiful 
but sinister, was fading. The 



man's lips quivered, and he 
spoke, "Why?" And Great 
Naja stared, his expressionless 
black eyes never blinking; his 
tongue flickering noiselessly. 
His eyes gave the answer . . . 

In a sudden lunge the snake 
sunk his short fangs into the 
young man's arm. The man 
leaped to his feet, tore off 
his coat and shirt. Panting, 
terrified, he pulled out his 
machete, but when he turned 
to strike, the great snake was 
gone, gone as quickly as it 
had appeared . . . 

His arm began to swell, a 
numbing pain creeping up- 
ward. The man tore his shirt 
into strips and tied one around 
his arm above the wound. As 
he raised his arm to his 
mouth, his head began to 
throb with horrible pain. The 
creeping pain had reached his 
chest, and he sucked the sour 
poison from his arm until he 
got dizzy. He fell slowly to 
the ground. Gasping for air, 
he clutched at his throat, 



trembling violently. He tried 
to breath but could not. There 

on the dirt road he lay And 

a black mist spread over his 
vision. With a last struggle for 
life he turned over on his 
stomach and strained his eyes 
toward the little cottage in 
the distance. He died with 
eyes, only the whites showing, 
turned in that direction. . . . 
"I dunno, sir," the guard 
said, "He was just lyin' there 
with this big cut in his arm. 
Looked kinda gory. Doc says 
he found some kinda poison 
in his heart. Neurotoxic or 
somethin'. But me an' Joe 
were watchin' the cell all the 
time, and the door was double- 
locked. We went for a coffee 
break, and when we came 
back, we found 'im dead." The 
warden, a thoughtful person, 
looked at the sprawled body. 
"Doesn't matter anyway," he 
said moodily. "I was just send- 
ing two men to take him to 
the chamber. He's killed a 




More FEARFUL FAN ART hov- 
ers about us, mirthful maniacs 
. . . Directly above, submitted 
by MONSTROUS MEMBER No. 
582, we have a searing sci- 
ence-fiction scene by BILL 
OUBAY of San Francisco, Cali- 
fornia, something to really 
blast off with! 

DONNA L AUSTIN, IT year 
old happy holder of CFC No. 
55S from Fairhaven, Massachu- 
setts, gives us the devil with 
her SHRIEKING SUBMISSION 
appearing way up in the far 
right! 

Swivel your eyes (all three 
of them) to the immediate 
right, and you'll glom the stir- 
ring scene of prospectors be- 
ing taken to task by one of 
the guardians of the trea: 
they've stolen. All a PULSAT- 
ING PRODUCT OF JIM PINK- 
OSKI's (CFC No. G52) terrify- 
ing talent. Must be something 
in the air of San Carlos, Cali- 
fornia to get writhing results 
like that! 



DON'T MISS OUT, JOIN THE CREEPY FAN CLUB FUN! SEE DETAILS ON PAGE 1 1! 




THAT SHOULD PUT } LOOK AT THAT &IANT 



BJK PROFESSOR 
<rV DUFFER' ■/ 



V Jrf 



ART BY MANNY STALLMAN/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




THE IDOL'S ARM ISN'T WHAT I 
.USED TO 6E...THE MECHANISM 
HAS BEEN PETRIFIED FOR YEAR5 
.DYNAMITE WOULDN'T BUPGE IT.. 























ppUy^rat 




: 


PSBw 




|M| J 


^ Vi: -- — '--^B^ 


iif|fB|g 




^LEAVE IT TO THE 
XOCHIPECSTORNC 
VARIATIOM LIKE TH 
FOR HUMAN SACRIF 


A 1 
AT 1 
CEfM 



BUT HOW I'M RAMBLING- ON,' 
FORGIVE ME-' YOU AND MR. 
BELL PROBABLY HAVE BUSY 
EVENINGS AHEAD... I KNOW 
SHEILA AND I WILL BE 
HERE LATE INTO THE 
NIG-HT GETTING- THE IDOL 
READY FOR TOMORROW'S 
OPENING/ DON'T LET ME 
KEEP YOU ANY LONGER 




GOOD \ NICE FELLOW'/ NORMAN 
NIGHT.y NO HARP,/ BELL? OF 
L&a tgL FeELING5 [COURSE HOT.' 

flBfijjS^ A80UT \ HE UNDER- 

-Hkv^™ 5 J0 ?lbw rANDs -' D0NT 

:1B -■ "ifflrp-i jrf t VUL1 work 
WE^BMirH^l T °° LATf-- 


Irjjg fjfil 'l 


I^H.tb H 


WNtF 


i^Bs 



The director's footsteps faded into the 
darkness, echoing across the marble floors, 
leaving. professor duffer and his assistant 
to a long evening's work.,- 

this is the last of the lot, sheila... i c 
don't know what i'd have done without 
vdur help since i've been back.' hope tou 

HAVEN'T j "" 

?nn N mftk/X (tW /NOT AT ALL, 




They moved 
through the 
g100my corri- 
dors back into 
the exhibit 
hall, to face 
the sjark, stoic 
forms of the 

WAITING 
XOC HIPEC 
RELICS. 
AND LIFE' 



PARTICULARLY THE HI&H 
PRIEST, EH, SHEILA? TRULY/ 
EVIL LOOKING-... QUITE << Y-YES... 
RUTHLE5S IN HIS [ 








&j&tf$P&^^&fm^$&' ■; 




m 



S-SH£ILA.' 




The coils of 
fear knotted 
tighter and 
tighter within 
him a5 profes- 
sor duffer 
raced forward, 
a sharp knifing 

PAIN THROBBING 
AND POUNDING 
WITHIN HIS 
HEAVING CHEST... 





ALL SOUND AND MOTION 
CEASED AS THE PROFESSOR 
CRUMPLED TO THE COLO 
MARBLE FLOOR... THE 
HIGH PRIEST STOOP UP, 
REMOVING HIS CEREMONIAL 
MASK. . 



THE ASSISTANT DIRECTOR'S JOB IS 
YOURS NOW, NORMAN.' ALL YOURS, 
DARLIMG, JUST AS WE PLANNED.' 



DRAG HIM UP 
ON THE IDOL'S PALM. 
IT'LL LOOK LIKE THE 
HEART ATTACK HIT HIM. x 
" WHILE HE WAS CLIMB- 
ING AROUND THE 
EXHIBIT 





f SlR...ABOU~n 
THE EXHIBIT../ 
«XJD BETTeR \ 
SEE FOR 
XWRSELF// 





They shoved throu&h the oaping- spectators who were- too a&og to 
notice anything- except the huge stone fist resting- in the blood- 
soaked paua... 



SOT A CLUE TO WHAT'S HAPPENING NEXT, MX SINISTER r LITTLE f L E"I HS ? 
IT'S A MYSTERY TO ME, SO I'LL LEAVE THE STORY-TELLING UP TO... 




T KNFFI ED BFSIDE EVE MY MIND-MATE, AS SHE LAY TORN ASUNPER. PR. HILLORY HAP 
s4K tmi? HAP DRIVEN EVE IN HER GIANT BODY TO COMMIT CRIME, TO BATTLE ME. TWO 
^^^S^P^lShT%TA«CaTi?AW I HAP WON THE gATTLE - BUT LOST EVE' 
MY RNAL BLOW HAP RI PPED HE R HEAP ANP IT'S IRIPIUAA SFONSE BRAIN FROM HER STEE LS^ 

"aramTwe brousht THrTr^JcT ) yes...anp ^j*c»mSr~ 

TO PICK UP HILLORY'S BODY /ARE CN£R...FOR£VER.jJM 
FROM WHERE HE FELL 
TROUBLES ARE OVER 




OF COURSE NOT; YOU TIN 

foot.' HAVEN'T YOU HFARP 

OF A KNOCKOUT 'BlOWfHER 

BRAIN SLACKED OUT, BUT CAN 

COME COMPLETELY TO LIFE 

IF RECONNECTED TO HER 

BODY. 




ART BY JOE ORLANDO/SCRIPT BY EANDO BINDER FROM HIS ORIGINAL STORY 




After: swift repairs, i helper eve to her 

FEET. 



you CAN'T KEEP A 
SOOP ROBOT POWM -' 
HILIORY'LL BE BLAMED 
FOR THE CRIMES HE 

FORCEP EVE TO PO. 
LET ME HANPLE THIS,' 



YOU SEE, HILLORY USFP THIS 
MINP-CONTROL HELMET LIKE A 
5VENSALI. EVE WAS HIS 
INNOCENT FAWN WHEN SHE 
ROBBEP THE MIPCITY BANK.' 
SO SHE GOBS FREE. 



NOT SO 
FAST,' 
HILLORY 
CONFE5SEP 

TO THE 
gANK CAPER 




SAYS YOU, MISTER .'0NLy A ROBOTS POWERFUL 
BLOWS COULP HAVE CRUSHED IN THEIR SKULLS.' 
MAyBE EVE WENT BERSERK. WE'RE TAKINS HER TO J 
JAIL... SHE'LL SET A FAIR TRIAL... 




Jack hall srabbep my arm, anp 
what he whisperep sent chills 
pown my vanapium spine/ 



I SET IT, APAM/ THE BIACK F/ST L. 
GANG BUMPEP OFF TWO OF THEIR 
HOOPS, US/N& CLUBS TO MAKE EVE 
SEEM SUILTy.' THEY KNEW EVERYBODY 
WOULP WILLIN6LY BELIEVE... 

YES. ..THAT A ROBOT HAP TURNEP 
FRANKENSTEIN! DIABOLICAL I 





I'LL UNCOVER THE (^ I WILL, ARAM < OF COURSE, 
BLACK FIST SANG/ ) I COULP EASILY SMASH 
HAVE PATIENCE, J My WAY OUT OF JAIL... BUT . 
MYPEAREST.' J THAT WOULP RUIN EVERY- 

THINS.' WE'LL PO IT THF/ft 

WAY, APAM.. THE 





Jack hall hap briefed me on the measer. 
facts known about the black fist 

SANS — 



JTthe most powerful ^ — 

■< MOBSTERS IN TOWN... RUN 
BY AN UNKNOWN MASTER- 
MIND WHO POSES AS 
RESPECTABLE i MY ONLY 
CHANCE FOR A LEAD IS IN 
THE TOUSH PART OF 
TOWN ... 




I LONESOME r HOW ABOUT ^T"5 
I SOME COMPANY? HMM.f, >"" ' 
I \HARD AS NAILS, AREN'T YOU?, _ ^ 



IF ONLY SHE KNEW "" 
'. THE TRUE IRONY OF 
THAT.' BUT SHE'S 
INTERFERIN& WITH MY 
EAVESDROPPING-,., 







I DEVOTED ONLY PART OF MY ATTENTION TO THE 
TRIVIAL GAME WHILE I TUNED IN ON WHISPERED 

TALKS AROUND THE ROOM... I 

, ' ORDERS FROM THE 

BOSS TO LAY LOW... AFTER 
THATAIfBM. PAMB IS 
\ TAKEN CARE OF, WE CAN 
OPERATE A&AIM... , 




MBfAL PAMeJ SUDDENLY I REALIZED IT WAS 
EVE/MY FIRST LEAD. ..I LISTENED INTENTLY TO 
THE TWO HOODS ACROSS THE ROOM.., - 



WELL, LET'S ,' GOT TO FOLLOW THEM. ..THEY'RE 
OO... ,.' THE KILLERS OF JOHN DEERING 
AND TONY PUCELLI.' 






QUICK JACK/ THE WHISKEY DRIPPED ALCOHOLIC 
ACROSS BARE WIRES, SHORT-CIRCUITING / DRINKS 
MY BALANCE MECHANISM.' POUR OIL / ARE WORSE 
DOWN A\Y THROAT BEFORE I BURN / FOR YOU 
OUT A VITAL ELECTRIC MOTOR,' ^jrff THAN FOR. 

"TTta»- ->nm-niT^^^^S% ANy HumAN ' 




HOf 






O^C^%^ 1M 1. 1 




% 


^ * m 





WHEK I RECOVERED, I TOLD JACK THE 
GOOD NEWS ONLY TO OET BAD NEWS IN 
RETURN . . . f— 

I T-l. 



'I'LL COME 
ACROSS THOSE TWO 
BLACK FIST MOBSTERS 
AGAIN, IF IT TAKES ME 
A MONTH 




I CONTACTEP EVE AGAIN, FORCING MYSELF TO BE CHEERFUL... 



APAM ! I'M SO GLAD YOU'RE 
* ON THE TRAIL OF THE GANG/ 



One SHORT 

iMCKur... 

WAS IT AN 
IMPOSSIBLE 
TASK? COULD 
EVEN A ROBOT 
DETECTIVE MEET 
THE CHALLENGE, 
OR WAS EVE, MY 
BELOVED MENTAL 
MATE, DOOMED 
TO EXTINCTION 
THROUGH THE GRIND', 
STONE OF CIVILISED 
LAWS AND HUMAN 
SCHEMING? AT THIS 
POINT HOPE WAS 
AT ITS LOWEST EBB 
FOR...AIKM UNKt 



lets you draw any I CAN BE HEARD 5 MILES 

PERSON IN ONE MINUTE! 11 




[SIGNS, DECORATIO 

FREE! VALUABLE ART BOOK 



MAIL FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



CAPTAIN COMPANV. I 



RE A L AWAY! A,,, 

CANNONS! H 




BIG BLAST COMES OUT 

OF THIS PERFECT 
BREECH-TYPE CANNON! 

. 9-INCH BREECH loader. Two heavy- 
's duty tractor wheels. Ammunition 
W storage in rear of drag beam. 




THIS ONE IS 
FULLY AUTOMAT- 
IC, WITH BIG BLAST. 
IT-INCH CAISSON type. Olive 
drab finish- Red metal spoked 
wheels. Fitted with automatic 
charger and igniter. 



o«iy $14.95 







THIS IS IT! HUGE 25-in. 
TRACTOR CANNON TO 
"KNOCK 'EM DEAD !" 
25-INCH 155mm type. Extra loud 
blockbuster boom. 8 heavy-duty trac- 
tor wheels. Simulated hydraulic 
lifter. Automatic charger loading. 



JU 



GIGANTIC /p" 
BALLOONS 9 F 



new MONSTER BALLOON. 



(i* 



PERPETUAL MOTION 
SOLAR ENGINE— 
Energy from Light 
Makes it Work! 



4* 

iTy-f- 

T0e 



Watch the 
MIRACLE of 
BIRTH Before 
Your Very Eyes 




SECRET 
"SPY-SCOPE! 



THIS REAL ROCKET 
Zooms HIGH IN THE SKY! 




IT'S A COMBINATION 
TELESCOPE AND MICROSCOPE! 



I MICROSCOPE 




MINIATURE SPY CAMERA 



«<L- ISO 



£# 



.n»- SPY CAMERA 1; 




PIECE ARMY SET 

• i COMPLETE ARMIES 

• COMPLETELY ASSEMBLED 



58 ' MAIL T6 CAPTAIN CO.. Dept.s 



P.O. Box 5187. Grand Central Station. N.Y., N.Y. 10017 
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Second Great Issue #2 



GET THE MOST 
TALKED ABOUT 
COLLECTORS 

ITEM IN THE 
COMICS HELD! 




Current Issue 84 




GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 



DON'T MISS AN ISSUE! 
SEND IN THIS COUPON 
FOB THIS ACTION-PACKED 
THRILLER! NO TRUE 
COLLECTOR SHOULD 
BE WITHOUT THE EXPLO. 
SIVE FUP.T PXCKED IN 
THESE PAGES! 



BLAZING COMBAT 

BACK ISSUE DEPT. smmtj 

420 Lexington Avenue, Room 2800 

New York, N.Y. 10017 



All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 

for Protection 



Dl enclose $1.00 for the First Collectors Edition 
Dl enclose 75c for the Second Gieat Issue 
Dl enclose 50c for the Third Great Issue 
Dl enclose 50c for the Current «■» Issue 



IPOK! 



5 GREAT PAPER-BACKS OF 

FU-MANCHU 

FU-MANCHU . . . creator of the living dead 
FU-MANCHU . . . evil genius of science 
FU-MANCHU . . . storekeeper of the arsenal of crime 



Fu-Manchu, The Insidious Doctor Hand of Fu-Manchu 



Now you can read the original Fu- 
Manchu manuscripts of the incredible 
career of the most sinister power of 
all time. 

For the first time, 5 paperback books 
give you every word of the fabulous 
story. 



Mask of Fu-Manchu Bride of Fu-Manchu Return of Dr. Fu-Manchu 







All 5 of these paperbacks 

of the original stories of 

Fu-Manchu for only $2.00 

plus 30c postage 



Mention: ACTION MWIB FANS! 




Some COLLECTORS' EDITION COPIES are 

STILL AVAILABLE on one of the most fabulous 
adventure movie magazines ever printed — 
WILDEST WESTERNS. This is the publication 
that features the inside lowdown on the Holly- 
wood world of Western, serial and action 
movie production. A true review of the 
"Golden Age of the Movies." 

Stars like Tex Ritter, Nick Adams, John 
Wayne, Bob Steele & Buster Crabbe have all 
enjoyed reading WW's exclusive inside info. 
This magazine is for you, just check the 
contents of these amazing issues: 
#Z — JOHN WAYNE special edition— his com- 
plete career, plus GARY COOPER in "HIGH 
NOON" and loads of other filmland favorites. 
#4— BUSTER CRABBE special edition— com- 
plete career & exclusive interview, plus MAX 
TERHJNE's full story & MOVIE OLD- TIMERS 



#5— STJNTMEN special edition, pli 
"LONE RANGER" LIVINGSTON'S exclusive inter- 
view 8 career story, 3 MESQUITEERS, HICK 
"THE REBEL" ADAMS and ELVIS PRESLEY. 
#6— BEHIND THE SCENES edition— Exclusive 
personal interviews and complete career stor- 
ies on BOB STEELE, RAY "CRASH" CQRRIGAN, 
ALBERT DEKKER, plus "BONANZA" and BRANDO. 



checked below at 50c each. 
□ #2 D#4 D#5 



| City_ 



No C.O.D.'s PLEASE. Print name & address clearly an all a 





THIS PLANT ACTUALLY BATS 
INS6CTS AND BITS OF MEAT! 



VENUS 
FLY TRAP 



$1.00 THE WORLD'S MOST 
UNUSUAL HOUSE PLANT! 



A BEAUTIFUL PLANT! The VENUS FLY 
TRAP is unusually beautiful! It bears 
lovely white, flowers on 12" stems. Its 
dark green leaves are tipped with love 
ly pink traps — colorful and unusual! 
EATS FLIES AND INSECTS! Each pink 
trap contains a bit ot nectar. It is 
this color and sweetness which attracts 
the unsuspecting insect. Once he enters 
the trap, it snaps shut. Digestive juices 
then dissolve him. When the insect has 
been completely absorbed, the trap re 
opens and prettily awaits another in- 
sect! 

FEED IT RAW BEEF! It. there are no in- 
sects in your house, you can feed the 
traps tiny slivers ot raw beef. The 
plant will thrive on such lood. When 
there is no food for the traps, the 
plant will feed normally through its 
root system. 



EASY TO GROW! The VENUS FLY THAP 
bulbs grow especially well in the home. 
They thrive in glass containers and 
will develop traps in 3 to 4 weeks. 
Each order includes 3 FLY TRAPS plus 
SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL packed in 
a plastic bag. Only $1.00. 





rj Enclosed is $1.00 plus 25c for handling & mailing 
for 3 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MA- 
TERIAL. Rush!! 

□ Enclosed is $1.75 plus 25c hs.idhng £ mailing lor 
6 FLY TRAPS AND SPECIAL GROWING MATERIAL. 

NAME 
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200 FEET 8mm HOME MOVIES < 




HUggk I WAS A 
-' ' TEENAGE 




FRANKENSTEIN 



nwer. tmm, 100 fttl, J 5. 95. 



SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 




THE 
VAMPIRE BAT 




TERROR OF 
[&.<£ I DRAGULA 







BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 

H Original Ed go. Wolltite vet- 



LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of the OPERA 





I WAS A 

TEENAGE 

WEREWOLF 



REVENGE OF 
| FRANKENSTEIN 

SUPERNATURAL 
TECHNICOLOR! 



w\ 



FRANKENSTEIN 
MEETS 
^LTHE WOLFMAN 




THE BRIDE 

OF 
FRANKENSTEIN 



KARLOFF IN 
THE MUMMY 



fL THE 



[=* fl| BELA LUGOSI 
L.Jlj ORACUU 




OONT EiVER ii 



E MUMMV'S IOMB d 



THE 

MUMMY'S 

TOMB 



■J THE BEAST 
• WITH 5 
FINGERS 




Edgar Allan 
Poe's 

TELL TALE 
HEART 







200 FEET 8mm HOME MOVIES < 




500 HORROR PHOTOS in Each Story-Only 35c Each 



7.EH3 


j-jiUM 






H-'S'BR'Ifc. 

B sop ■■■ 
■a wm i^BJ 




pjj 




Itlitt^t 3 


Mi 




EXCITING. COMPLETE FILM STOHY! The MOLE 
PEOPLE! Includes 5D0 photos! famous, eerie 
tilm, at made by Universal Pictures. Now got 
the screen's most exciting adventure in MOLE 
PEOPLE HORROR! Savage civilization of a mil- 
lion years ago, full of blood- lust and eerie 
agony. FOR THE BIG STORY, with 500 pictures. 
mail 350, plus 15$ for postage ft handling. 



SENSATIONAL. HORROR OF PARTY BEACH! lust 
teen-ager; twisting at the beach ... and then 
all terror breaks loose. Horrible sea-monsters 
crawl from the water. What happens at Party 
Beach will make your hair stand on end. Mys- 
tery, mayhem, nightmare and bedlam. Read 
the eiciting story, plus 500 photos, in HOR- 
ROR AT PARTY BEACH. Only 35t, plus 150 
for postage and handling. 



DOUBLE-TROUBLE In a two-for-th* money com- 
bination ef Frankenstein and the Vampire. 
Complete individual Monster and Horror 
stories, plus 500 exciting, gruesome photos. 
Frightening Frankenstein and Dreaded Dracula 
... the screen's greatest double-creature 
Show. Now. at last, in one long combination 
to thrill and chill you. Only 35c. plus 15t 
tor postage and handling. 



MAIL 50c FOR EACH BOOK TO CAPTAIN CO., Dept.510-412 
P.O. Box 5987. Grand Central Station, N.Y., N.Y. 10017 




Victim Loses His Head! Realty Works! 



, pint Me for p««i0> a 

AIN COMPANY, D*pt. 510-4 




FRANKIE 



RIP 

■ ■ I II SUNT SIZE 
l/IVI FRANKENSTEIN 
wifll ARMS THAT MOVE! 

AMAZING KIT. 1 



G FPANKK. Only J4.9S. pl.t 60c fol p 
handling. 

CAPTAIN COMPANY, D.OI. 510-4|. 



tlJHIi.llii.»J<,7l 



THE WITCH 




mn 







READ ALL ABOUT 



BKWW 




ON FILM 



GET THESE EXCITING BACK ISSUES OF 

THE WORLD'S ONLY ACTION FILM MAGAZINE 

DEVOTED TO TODAY'S POPULAR SERIAL HEROES. 



SCREEN THRILLS 

ILLUSTRATED 




Annum** 






5 — OLD AND 



TAR- ROBIN, DEAD 




N». 9— THE MEN BE- I 

HIND THE MASK OF 1 
. ZORRO— Study of th. I 



i= CHARLIS CHAN 



BOYS, MAE CLARKE 1 . .__. _ 

moviei wilh CAGNEY PHANTOM'! ici. 

did KARLOFP, LAUR- debut, REPUBLIC P 

EL S HARDY'i Bed TURF.!, AriMM ■=■-• 

Film., plui SERIALS. with DAVE SHARP! 



I STOOGES, GEORGE 
RAFT, 1 WESTERN 



| ol SCREEN THRILLS IHUSTRATE*D: flMM ITmU 



....ZIP CODE NO 





FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK 

JO MINUTES OF SHEER TERROR — BROUGHT 
TO YOU BY THE EDITORS OF FAMOUS 
MONSTERS MAGAZINE! 

YOU ARE OR. FRANKENSTEIN— f« only 
you Kin bring hli horrible erection back 



KARLOFF TELLS YOU: "TALES 
OF MYSTERY I IMAGINATION" 



In all the frlghtoning powcn of hit 
with th= chilling background of 







HAUNTED HOUSE— I roam, ratHot > 
wn jtiundu SPELLBOUND — iu- 
turol th.m. muiic; HEARTBEAT, 

JUNO LB FEVER. THE LONG WALK 




SON OF NIGHTMARE; 





CLASSIC TALES OF TERROR Is ni 



DEATH and THE PREMATURE 
!L, are among ■ho. bc-ll and 

terrifying laics. Only <1.?0. 




CU1N and the eyllJOKER.Or.ly SI .7 






MUSK 
Mill. 



*! Only $1.9. 





[HE WflH DF THE WDfiLfli 

- o 




■nly dliturbed < 
ghl. Th. origin, 
t an the evenln 



1 

I 
. 1 


PLEASE RUSH ME THE FOLLOWING 
LONG PLAYING ALBUMS: n 

□ FAMOUS MONSTERS SPEAK;. $1.98 plot SW 
for potlase 1 handling. 

D TALES OF MYSTERY » IMAGINATION; $1.98 

D NIGHTMARE; SIM plu« M* for cottage 8. 
D SHOCk" 8 $3.M plui Me tot pottage J ban- 

□ HORROR; $1.98 plai 2S« far pottogo * 
D THE HOUSE OF FRIGHT; 11 .M plut 35c la. 

poifoga * handling. 


□ BATMAN « ROBIN; $1.79 plut Mt fat 
poilag. 8. handling. 

D DROP DEAD: «5.98 plui 15c for pottage 1 

TERROR?" $1 .98 alut «e foi Pottage 6 

D SPIKE JONES IN HI-FI; $3.98 plui 55c tar 

D SL E*EP 9 NO MORE; $4.98 plut 15c for po.togt 

D THEMES FROM HORROR MOVIES; $3.91 plw 

D MUSIC' F P OR "ROBOTS; $1.98 plui Mi to- 
pottage * handling. 

□ WAR OF THE WORLDS; $S98 plut 1S< If 


CAPTAIN COMPANY, D*pt.51CM)2 , 
P O Bo* S9S7 Grand Control Station 1 
Now York, Now York 10017 | 
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COMPLETE 
YOUR CREEPY 
COLLECTION 
NOW! 
Send the coupons 
below for brain- 
breaking back 
issues (hurry while 
they last) and 

sheer-fear 
subscriptions! 




1 GET BACK ISSUES WITH THIS COUPON! 




CREEPY MAGAZINE IACK ISSUE t 

1 D Collector'! Edition "1 I75cl 
. D Second Great l»uo 33 ISOcI 
1 H Ihrilling l„ue E3IS0c] 

a Fiend-In l»ue*SlS0c] 
1 D Stioiklng Ittuo =o ISO,! 


ept. sm-411 All Copies Mailed 

in a Sturdy Envelope 
for Protection. 

3 Streaming luuo 37 ISOO 

r. jon: n9 \„ uf =a isod 

□ Housing liiuo #11 ISO.I 



















GET 1-YEAR SUB. WITH THIS COUPON! 



creepy magazine suuenmoM dept sss-411 All Copies Mailed 
410 Lexington A -" u * in a Sturdy Envelope 

New To*, New York 10017 j of p ro t ec tjon 

I enclose two slimy green old dollars for the next E GIGANTIC 
hot- off-the-pr esses issues of the New CREEPY MAGAZINE. That 
screaming sound will be ME shouting for IOY when the Postman 
delivers my latest issue! 



ADDRESS.... 
CITY 



.J L. 



BK ! HOME MOVIES 



\H\ 



OF 



6 



{With . _ _: THiBQrWONDERJ 

SPINE-TINGLING EPISODES OF THE ORIGINAL GREAT COLUMBIA 
PICTURES MOVIE SERIAL THAT THRILLED MILLIONS!! 

Each of the 6 selected Chapters is a full 200 feet. All have been 
carefully edited so that each episode leads into the next, giv- 
ing you the complete serial in 6 reels. You may order just one 
reel, all 6 reels, or as many as you like. Only $5.49 for each 
episode. 



B!BSB1 



BSBS3B3 






CHAPTER 2— The Bat Co 



H ! M-JtS. ' . ! J,.M I H.. l "l 



n 






Order one, all six, or as many Chapters as you want! 



